6 Tie Temp eft. 


\ Trofi Speake not you for him ; lice’s a Traicoricome, 
He manacle thy necke and feete togc ther: 

Sea water {halt 'Hou drinke: thy food (hall be 
' T he frefh-brookeMuffels, wither'd roots, and htiskes 
Wherein the Accrue cradled. Follow. 

Fer. No, 

I will refill fuch entertainment, till 
Mine enemy ha’s more pow’r. 

Ht dr awes, and is charmed from mating, 
Mira. O decre Father, 

Make not too rafti a triall ofhim,for 
Hec’s gentle,and not fearful!. 

Prof. What I fay. 

My foote tnyTutor ? Put thy Iword vp Traitor, 

Who mak’ft a ftiew,but dar’ft not flrikeithy conlciencc 
Is fo poffcft with guilt: Come,from thy ward. 

For I can heere difarme thee with this ftickc, 

; And make thy weapon drop. 

UMira. Befeech you Father. 

Prof. Hence: hang not on my garments, 

Afira. Sir haue pity. 

He be his furety. 

Prof. Silence: One word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee: What, 
Anaduocate for an Impoftor? Hufli: 

Thou think’ft there is no more fuch fihapes as he, 
(Hauing feenc but him and Caliban:) Foolifh wench. 

To th’moft of men, this is a Caltban, 

And they to him are Angels. 

tJMira. Myaffcdlions 
Are then moft humble: I haue no ambition 
To fee a goodlier man. 

Prof. Come on, obey : 

Thy Nerues are in their infancyagaine. 

And haue no vigour in them. 

Far, So they are; 

My fpirits,as in a dreame, are all bound vp ! 

My Fathers lolfc, the weaknefle which I feele, 

The wrackc ofall my friends, nor this mans threats. 

To whom I am fubdude.arebut light to me. 

Might I but through my prifon once a day 
Behold thisMayd : all coi ners die o’th’Earih 
Letliberty make vfe of: fpacccnough 
Haue I in fuch a prifon. 

Prof. It workes: Come on. 

Thou haft done well, fine Arieil: follow me, 

Harke what thou elfe {haltdo mce. 

Mira. Be of comfort. 

My Fathers of a better nature (Sir) v 

Thenheappearcsby fpeech: this is vnwonted 
Which now came from him. 

Prof, Thou fhalc be as free 
As mountaine windes; but then exa£lly do 
All points of my command. 
i/pritll. To thYyliable. 

Prof. Come follow; fpcake not for him. Extmt. 


J&usSecundus. SceenaTrima. 


Enter Alonfo } Sebafiian, Anthonie, Gonz,alo } Adrian^ 
Francifco , and others. 

Qonz,. Befeech you Sir, be merry; you haue caufe, 
(So haue we all) ofioy; far our efcape 


Is much beyond our Ioffe • our hint of woe 
Is common, euery day, fomc Saylor* wife. 

The Maftcrs of fome Merchant, and the Merchant 
Haue i u ft our Theame of woe; But for the miracle, 

(I meane our preferuation) few in millions 
Can fpeakc like vs: then wifely (goodSir)weigh 
Our forrow, with our comfort. 

Alonf Prcthce peace. 

Seb. He receiues comfort like cold p or ted ge 0 
Ant. The Vifitor will not giue him ore fo. 

Seb. Hooke, hce's winding vp the watch of his wit, 
By and by it will ftrike. , 

Cjon. Sir, 

Seb, One:Tell. 

Gon. When euery greefe is entertaiad. 

That's offer’d comes to th’entertaincr. 

Seb. A do! lor. 

Goa. Dolour comes to him indeed,you haue (poken 

truer then you purpos’d. 

Seb. You haue taken it wifclier then I meant vou 
fhould. 

Con. Therefore my Lord. 

Ant. Fie, what a fpend-thrift is he of his tongue, 1 

Alan. I pre-thee fpare. 

Gon. Well, I haue done: But yet 
Seb. He will be talking. 

Ant. Which, ofhe,or Adrian,foragood wager, 
Firft begins to crow ? 

Seb. The old Cocke. 

Ant , The Cockrell. 

Seb. Done: The wager ? 

A»t. A Laughter. 

Seb. A match. 

A dr. Though this Ifland feemeto be defert. 

Seb, Hatha.ha. 

Ant. So : you’r paid; 

Adr. Vninhabitabkj and almoft inacccffible. 

Seb. Yet 
Adr. Yet 

Ant. He could not miffe’t. 

Adr. It muft needs be offubrle, tender,and delicate 
temperance. 

Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench, 

Seb. I,and a fubtlc, as he m oft learnedly deliuer’d. 
Adr. The ayre breathes vpon vs here moft fweetly. 
Seb. Af ifit had Lungs, and rotten ones. 
tAnt. Or, as ’twere perfum’d by a Fen. 

Gon. Heere is euery thing aduantageous to life. 
sAnt. True, faue meanes to Hue. 

Seb. Of that there’s none, or little. 

Gon. How lufh and lufty the grafielookcs? 

How greenc ? 

Ant. The ground indeed is tawny, 

Seb. Withaneyeofgreencin’t. 

*Ant. Hemiffes not much. 

Seb. No; he doth but miftake the truth totally. 

Gon. But the raricty of it is, which is indeed almoft 
beyond credit, 

Seb. As many voucht rarietics arc. 

Gw.That our Garments being(a* they were)drencht 
intheSea, hold notwithftanding their frelhnefle and 
gloffes, being rather new dy’de then ftain’d with falte 
water. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could {peaks, would 
it not fay he lyes ? 

Seb I, or very firifely pocket vp his report. 




Tie Tempcfln 


Gon. Me thihkes our garments are now as Irefti as 
when we put them on firft in Affricke, at the marriage 
of the kings FairedaughterC/ar»£e/ to the King dfTmis. 

Seb. Twas afweec marriage,and we profper w r eil in 
eurreturne. . ... r , , - . _ 

Adri. Tank was neuer grac d before with inch a Pa¬ 
ragon to their Qjieenc. 

r Wi fjot fincc widciow Dido's time. 

Ant. Widow? A pox o’chat: how came that Wid- 
dow in ? WiddoW Dido! 

Seb. What if he had (aid Widdowcr ^Ansxs too ? 
Good Lord, how you take it > 

Adri. Widdow Dido IzxdjQU ? You make me ftudy 
of that: She was of Carthage, riot of Tan is. 

Con. This Tank Sir was Carthage. 

Adri. Carthage ? Con. 1 all'u re yo u Carthage. 

Ant. His word is more then the miraculous Harpc. 
Seb. He hath rais’d the wall.and houfes too. 

Ant. What impofsible matter wil he make eafy nest? 
Seb. 1 thinke hec will carry this Iiland home in his 
pocket,and giue it his fonne for an Apple. 

Ant. And lowing die kernels of it in the Sea, bring 
forth more Mauds. 

Gon. I. Ant. Why in good time, 

Gon. Sir,we were talking, that our garments feeme 
now as frefh as when wc Were at Tunis at the marriage 
of your daughter, who is now C^ieene. 

Ant. And the rareft that ere tame there. 

Seb. Bate (I befeech you) widdow Dido. 

Ant. O Widdow Dido} !, Widdow Dido, 

Gen. Is not Sir my doublet as frefh as the firft day I 
wore it ? I meane in a fort. 

Ant. That fort was well fifn’d for. 

Con. When I wore itatyour daughters marriage. 
Alon. You cram thefe words into riiine eaies,again ft 
the ftomatke of my fcnfe: would 7 had neuer 
Married my daughter there: For comming thence 
My fonne is loft, and (m my rate) file too. 

Who is fo Farrc from Italy remoued, 

1 nc’rc againc fhall fee her: O thou mine he ire 
Of Naples and of (J$fillaine,vihaz ftrange fifii 
Hath made his meale on thee? 

Fran. Sir he may line, 

1 faw him bcate the furges vnder him. 

And tidevpon their backes ; he trod the water 
Whofe enmity he Hung afide: and brefted 
Thcfurgerrioftfwolne ihat met him : his bold head 
’Boue the contentious wanes he kept, and oared 
HtmfeJfewich his goodarmes in tufty ftroke 
To th’fhorc j.that ore his waue-worne bafis bowed 
As Hooping to felccue him : I not doubt’ 

Hecamealiue to Land, 

Alon, No, no, hec’s gone. 

Seb. Sir you may thank your felfc for this great Ioffe, 
That would not bleffe our Europe with yo'ur daughter. 
But rather loofc her to an Affri can, 

Where fhe at leaft, is banifh’d from your eye. 

Who hath caufe to wet the greefe oti’t. 

Alon. Prc-thec peace. 

Seb. You were kneel'd too, & importun’d otherwife 
By all of vs: and the faire foule her felfe 
Waigh’d befwceneloachneffe, and obedience,at 
Which end o'th’bcamc fhould bow: we haue loft your 
I feare tor cuef: Millaine znd Naples haiie (f° n j 

Mo widdowes in them of thisbufineffe making. 

Then we bring men to comfort them • 


The faults your owtic, 

Alon. Soisthedaer’ftoth’loffe. 

Gon, My Lord Sebaflian, 

The truth you {peake doth lacke fome genclenefie. 

And time to fpeakc it in : you rub the fore. 

When you fhould bring the plaiftcr. 

Seb, Very well. Ant, And moft Chirurgeonly, 
Gon . ItisfouIeweatherinvsalLgoodSir, ° 

When you are cloudy. 

Seb. Powleweather? Ant. Vcryfoule.' 

Gon, Had I plantation ofthislfle my Lord. 

Ant. Hce’d l'ow’t with Nettle.feed. 

Seb. Or dockes, or Mallowes, 

Con. And were the King on’t,what would I do > 
Seb. Scape being drunke, for want of Wine. 

Gon. l’ch’ Commonwealth I would (by contraries) 
Execute all things: For no kinde of Trafficke 
Would I admit: No namcofMagiftratc: 

Letters fiion Id not beknowne ; Riches,pouerty, 

A nd vfe offeruice, none: Contract, Sncccfsion, 

Borne, bound of Land, Tilth, Vineyard none: 

No vfe ofMcttaJI, Cornc, or Wine, or Oyle: 

No occupation, all men idle, all: 

And W omen too, but innocent and pure: 

No Souciaignty. 

Seb. Yet he would be King on’e. 

Ant. The latter end ofhis Common-wealth forgets 
the beginning. 

Gon, All things in common Nature fhould produce 
Without fwcaror endeuour: Treafon.fellony, 

Sword, Pike, Knife, Gun. or neede of any Engine 
Would I not haue: but Nature fliould bring forth 
Ofic ownc kinde, all foyzon,aU abundance 
To feed my innocentpeople. 

Seb. No marrying’mong his fiibic&s? 

Ant. None (man) all idle; Wholes andknaues, 

Cjon. I v votild with fuch peifedfion eouerne Sir: 
T’Exccll the Golden Age. 

Seb. ’Stole his Maiefty; Jnt.tongWne-Gmxatb. 
Gon. And'do you markeme.Sir ? (me. 

Alon, Prc-thce no more: thou doft talkenothing to 
Gon. I do well bclceue your Highneffe, and did it 
toinmifter occafion to thefe Gcntlemeii, who are of 
fuch fcnfible and nimble Lungs, that they alwayes vfe 
to laugh at nothing. 

Ant. ’T was you vve laugh’d at. 

Gon. Wbo,intbis kind ofmerry fooling am nothing 
to you: foyou may continue,and laugh at nothing ftlll. 
An:. What a blow was there giuen ? 

Seb, And it had not falne flat-long. 

Gon. You are Gentlemen ofbraue mcttalryow would 
lift the Moone out ofhet fpheare, ifflie would continue 
initfiue weekes without changing. 

Enter Arieil playing folemne Adn fie he. 

Seb. We would fo,and then go a Bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay good my Lord,be not angry, 

Gon. No I warrant you, I will not aduentnre my 
diferetion fo weakly: Will you lau gh me afleepe, for I 
am veryheauy. 

Am. Go (leepe, and heare vs. 

Alon. What, all fo foorte-afleep.efl wifli mine eyes 
WouId(with themfelues) fhut vp my thoughts, 

1 finde they are inclin’d to do fo. 

Seb. Pleafe you Sir, 

Do not omit the hcauy offer of it; , 

Itfildome vifics forrow,when it doth,it is a Comforter. 1 
__ Ant. 1 































































































